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When  Chapman  billies  leave  the  street, 
And  ('ronthy  iieibours  neibours  meet. 
As  market-days  are  wearlii  late. 
And  ibck  he-sin  to  tak  the  a:iite: 
Wirde  we  cit  bousing  at  the  nappy, 
And^^getting  foii  'and  uiicd  liappy, 
-We  think  na  on  tlie  lang  Scotch  mile.'?, 
The  mosses,  waters,  slaps,  and  stiles, 
That  lie  between  us  and  our  hame, 
Vvliare  sits  our  sulky,  sullen  dame, 
Gatli'ring  heiv-brows  like  gath'rin^  stcrm 
Nursin  her W rath  tx)  keep4t  Ararm.  • 

This  truth  fand  honest  Tarn  CyShanter, 
As  he  frae  Ayr  ae  night  did  canter, 
(Auld  Ayr,  wham  ne'er  a  town  surpasses, 
For  honest  men  and  bonny  lasses.) 

O  Tam  !  hads.LXhau.JLu.iI-..Uceii  i^ae  wise, 
A^s  taen  thy  ain,  ^vlre  Katp'i^  advice 
Shfe  t^uldHli^e  W^t^^blhoil^^^^^     a  s^elltlto^ 
.2(ivbl^tii^rki|*(i)5>iistering,  drunken  blelluin. 
That  frae  November  till  Pctobei', 
Ae  market-day  thou  v/as  nae  sober; 
That  ilka  melder,  wi'  the  miller. 
Thou  sat  as  lang  as  thou  hat!  siller ; 
That  every  nag  was  caM  a  shoe  on. 
The  smith  and  thee  gat  roaring  fou  on  ; 
That  at  the  L— d¥  lioabc?,  hitMou  Sunday, 

CMie  propliesy     that  late  or  somi, 

Thou  wad  be  fotihd^3l€f|i'clr6\^ircl  in  Doon  J 

Or  catch'd  wi'  vvarlocT^^"pic  mirk, 


All o way's auld  haunted  k:rk. 
Ail,  gentle  (iatnes!  it  gars  me  greet, 
To  tliiiik  hotv''  'n^ony  counsels  sweel, 
How  mo^iy  ■14-ngthen'd  sage  advices, 
T!.'  husband  fr^e  the  wife  despises  ! 

Bnt  to  ourtiaierAe  niarket-ni^iit, 
'^''ani  had  got  piifUited  uncd  right 
lV:.t  by  ail-'Wgte, 'bleesing  flneiy, 
Wi'  reai:iingt:s?vv'^t^^^y.iat  drank  divliieij; 
A^id  at  h':^  elbow.  Son ter  Johnny^ 
His  immeiitif  trnsty,  droatl^y  crony; 
T:\m  lo'ed  him  like  a  very  brither; 
Tiicv  had  been  fou  for  weeks  thei^ither. 
The  night  dMA'e  On  -wi'  sangs  and  clatter. 
And  aye  the  ale  was  growing  better: 
The  landlady  aTithTam  grew  gracious, 
\Vi'  favours,  secretjSVveet,  and  precious: 
The  Souter  tauld  Kis  queerest  stories; 
The  landlord's  laugh  was  ready  chorus; 
The  storrn- withic^t:  i^night  rair  and  rustle. 
Tarn  did  not  mind  the  ^torm  a  whistle.  ^ 
Care,  mad  to  see  a  man  so  happy, 
E'en  drown'd  himsel  amang  the  nappy. 
As  bees  flee  hainle  wi'^lades  o'  treasure, 
The  mii>utes  wi«g^d  their  way  wi'  pleasure 
Kings  may  be  blest,  but  Tarn  was  glorious. 
O'er  a'  the  ills  o'  Ufe  victorious ! 

But  pleasures  are  like  poppies  spread, 
You  seize  the  flower,  its  bloom  is  shed; 
Or  like  the  snow  falls  in  the  river, 
A  nioment  white— then  melt§  for  ever; 
(Jr  like  the  borei^lis  race, 
Thnt  flit  e'er  you  can  point  their  place; 
Or  like  the  rainbow's  lovely  form. 
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Evanishing  amid  the  storm — 

Nae  man  can  tether  time  or  tide^ 

The  hour  approaches  Tarn  maun  ride; 

That  hour,  o'  night's  black  arch  the  kejvstane 

That  dreary  hour  he  mounts  his  beast  in; 

And  sic  a  night  he  taks  the  road  in, 

As  ne'er  poor  sinner  was  abroad  in ! 

The  wind  blew  as  'twad  blawn  its  last, 
The  r^ttlin  show'rs  rose  on  the  blast; 
The  speedy  gleams  the  darkness  swallowed; 
Loud,  deep  and  lang  the  thunder  bellowMl 
That  night  a  child  might  understand 
The  deil  had  bis'ness  on  his  hand. 

Weel  mounted  on  his  grey  mare  Meg, 
A  better  never  lifted  leg, 
Tam  skelpit  on  thro'  dub  and  mire, 
Despisin  wind,  and  rain,  and  fire; 
Whyles  haddin  fast  his  guid  blue  bonnet, 
Whyles  croonin  owre  some  auld  Scots  sonnet 
Whyles  glow'rin  round  wi'  prudent  care, 
Lest  bogles  catch  him  anav/ares  ; 
Kirk- Alloway  was  drawin  nigh, 
Whar  ghaists  and  howlets  nightly  cty— 

By  this  time  lie  was  cross'd  the  ford, 
Whar  in  the  snaw  the  chapman  smoor'd; 
And  past  the  birks  and  jtiucklo  stane, 
Whar  drunken  Charlie  brak's  neck-bane; 
And  thro'  the  wliins,  and  by  the  cairn, 
Whar  hunters  fand  the  murder'd  bairn; 
And  near  the  thorn,  abbon  tlie  wtjll, 
Whar  Mungo's  mother  hang'd  liersel — 
Before  him  Doon  pours  a'  liis  floods, 
The  doublin  storm  roars  tlirough  the  woods; 
Tlic  Iigl»t:)ings  flash  frac  i)olle  to  pole ; 


5 


Near  and  more  near  the  thunders  roll  ! 
When,  gliinmeri^  tihro'.  tiije  groaniDg  trees 
Kirk  Alloway  seeniM  in  A  blecze  ! 
Thro'  ilka  bore  the  beams  were  glancin  ! 
And  loud  resounded  mirth  and  dancin. 

Inspirin  bold  John  Bailley corn  ! 
What  dangers  thou  can  mak  us  seorn  ! 
Wi'  tippeny  we  fear  nae  evil ; 
Wi*  usquebae  we'll  face  the  devil  \  ~ 
The  swats  sue  ream'd  in  Tammie's  noddle^ 
Fair  play,  he  car'd  na  deils  a  boddle; 
But  Maggie  stood  right  sair  astonish'd. 
Till  by  the  heel  and  hand  admonisli'dj 
She  ventur'd  forward  on  the  light; 
And,  vow!  Tam^aw  an  unco  sight ! 
Warlocks  and  witches  in  a  dance ; 
Nae  cotillion  brent  new  frae  France, 
But  hornpipes,  jigs,  strathspeys  and  reels, 
Pat  life  and  mettle  in  their  heels: 
A  winnock-^bunker  in  the  east, 
There  sat  auld  Nick  in  shape  o'  beast; 
A  towzie  tyke,  black,  grim,  and  large, 
To  gie  them  m^usic  v/as  his  charge  : 
He  screw'd  the  pipes,  and  gart  them  skirl, 
'J 'ill  roof  and  rafters  a'  did  dirl,—- 
Coffins  stood  round  like  open  presses. 
That  shaw'd  the  dead  in  their  last  dresses; 
And  by  some. devilish  cantrip  slight, 
Each  in  its  cauld  hand  held  a  l^ht;^ — 
By  Vvdiich  heroic  Tarn  was  able 
To  note  upon  the  haly  table, 
A  m^urderer's  banes  in  ribljet  aims ; 
Twa  span-lang,  wee,  unchristeiiM  Dalrns: 
A  tliief,  new  ciitted  frae  a  rape, 
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WI*  his  lastigasp  his  gab  did  gape ! 

Five  tomahavy ks,  wi'  bluclt;  rooi^  ru'^t  hI  ! 

Five  scymitars,  wi*  murder  crusteci !  A 

A  gnrter,  which  a  babe  had  straBghid  ! 

A  knife,  atfather's  throat  had  mangled! 

Whom  his  ain  son: o'  life  heneft, I 

The  grey  hairs  yet  stacJi  to  the  faiejftlro 

Three  lawyer's  tongues-  turned  inside-Cut, 

Wi'  lies  seam'd  like  a  beggar's  clo^  : 

And  priests'  hearts,  rotten  black  as  nmck, 

Lay  stinkin  vile  m  every  neuk!' 

Wi'  mair  o'  horrible  and  awfu' ! 

AVhich  ev'n  to  name  wad  be  uidawfu'. 

As  Tammie  glowr'd,  amaz'd  and  curlons, 

The  mirth  and  fun  grew  last  and  furioas  ! 

The  piper  loud  ;and  louder  blew, 

I'he  dancers  quick  arid  quicker  flew  !. 

They  reel'd,  they  set,  they  cross'd,  tliey  cleekit^ 

I'ill  ilka  carlin  swat  and  reekit, 

And  koost  her  duddies  to  the  wark, 

And  linkitat  rt  in  her  sark  ! 

Now  Tarn,  O  Tarn !  had  they  been  queans  \ 
A'  plump  and  strapping  in  their  teens,  .  ? 

Tiieir  sarks,  instead  o'  creechie  fiannen. 
Been  snaw-white  se'enteen  hunder  linen^ 
Tiiir  breeks  o'  mine,  my  only  pair, 
Tliat  ance  were  plash,  o'  glide  blue  hair, 
1  wad  hae  gi'en  them  afl' my  hardies, 
For  ae  blink  o'  the  bor.ny  burdies  ! 
l^ut  withered  beivlams,  au!d  and  droll, 
lligwoodie  hags  wad  spean  a  Ibal; 
Ix^'iping  and  iiinging  cn  a  crummock, 
J  v/onder't  dluna  turn  your  st<>mnch, 

JBut  Tain  kend  wh&t  ^'as  wliatfu'  bra  wile. 


There  was  ae  wirKsoir>e  and  vralie^ 

That  niglit  enlistdd  in.4lie  core, 
Lang  after' kerid. on  Carrick-sliore; 
For  xodnie  a  bieast  to  dead  sbe  shot, 
And  peri^ihJd  monie  a'  bonn-te  boat, 
And  shook  baitlT  meikle  corn  and  bear, 
Aiid  kept  the  country-sidBin  har; 
Her  ciiity  sark  o-  Paisley-hani^ 
That  while  a  li^^3ie::sbediad  wbrrv 
In  longitude  tho'  toreiyi  scanty, 
It  was  her  best  and  she  was  yaaritfe— 
Ah!  iltlie  kend  thy  revevefid  graniil^, 
That  sark  she  coii'for  iver^w^ee  NaFyiiie^-- 
Wr  twa  piind  Sc^ta  ('twa^  ft  her  Yich^^^^- 
Wad  e'er  hae  g^'^ic'd  ^^  dance -o''3w itches* 
But  here  niy  Siiite  her  whi<W  tnatiiUcow'r; 
Sic  fiigh ts  are  &t  beyond  her  po w'r ; 
To  sing  hQW  Nannie 'iapind  flMgr 
(  A  soupie  jade  she  was  iaiid- stKarig} ^ 
And  how  Taa]=iJtood  lite^aMlb^^keh'dj- 
And  thou^kp:Mi'^Brpmw  eihjtolM !-  ^ 
Ev'n  Sat^nJigtoWr'djiatid  fidg'd^^f^^ 
And  hotch'd  and  bleu!?  wi'. might  Itrtd'  mahi ! 
Till  first  ae  Ciiper^^jiii^i^niohje^y' 
Tarn  tint  his  rea^i^^^  fh^^^fei^^'i    ii  -  -7  .  ' 
And  ?*oarstma|>  W 

And  in  an  in&Ctmt^'^'u^s  ddrlcCf  " 
And  scarcely  Jijawd  Jie^Maggiexa^ 
Whei^i  out  the  heJU^h  legion  saUied, 

•^llwgf)p:liiUd:^ringl^rdsra%wiii^ 

As  eager  runs  the  wlii^e^^efdw^^         ^ ' 
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When  Catcli  the  thief!  resounds  aloud; 

So  Maggie  rins,  the  witches  follow, 

Wi'  mony  an  eldritch  screech  and  hollow  ! 

Ah,  Tarn  !  ah,  Tam  !  thou'll  get  thy  fairin, 
In  hell  they'll  roast  thee  like  aherrin! 
In  vain  thy  Kate  awaits  thy  comin; 
Kate  soon  will  be  a  v/aexa'  woman ! 
Now  do  thy  speedy  utmost  M^g, 
And  win  the  key-stane*  o'  the  brig; 
There  at  them  thou  thy  tail  may  toss, 
A  rinnin  stream  they  darena  cross. 
But  ere  the  k^y-stanef$he  could  make, 
The  fient  Ait^U.  she  had  to  shake  ! 
For  Naniiie,  far  before  the  resty 
Hard  upon  jiiOble  Maggie  prest, 
And  flev  at  Tarn  \yi'  furious  ettle ! 
But  little  w^ist  she  Ma^u'ie's  mettle — 
Ae  spring  brought  aft' her  master  hale, 
But  left  behi^it  .hei:  ain  grey  tail:  ; 
The  carlift^i^^rightdier  by  the  rump, 
And  left  poor  Wi^ggi^  scarce  a  stump. 

Now  wba  tbis;  tale  o'  truth  shall  read. 
Ilk  maj?  and' .mother's  son  tak  heed,  A 
Whene'er  to  drin^^ytou  ai^  iacUn'd,  V 
Or  cutty-sarks  r^jiife  yorfiT  ^W-^^i  - :  .  r 
Think  ye  ^y^bvyi  tJi^  m'i^ 
Remember  Tam  ()-lSbiai^i^»'^:nia^^      ?.  .    -  ' 

*  It  is  a  wcU^kiiowVi  iiictlA    WiVcli'es  or'any^evii  smr^^^^^ 
have  no  power  to  foll<9\^*af/pci3j^  wigHtr'atrj^  faMcrWdn';tfe 
iniddle  o^  ©iJj/iJcXt  J-aArtiilg  -^treiuii.^^ 
wise  to  n.cntion  to  the  b^enigl?t^)d  ti-^yQUer/tJriiil'Yb^p  he  fejMi 
in  with  bQg{gji^^vb;i^QFfi;,4tVi^gpf  f^^y.iL^W^^ 
there  is  vhncii  more  dunscr  m  turning  pack.     \    *       ^  » 

FINIS. 


